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Bi|*- Medicine -Man 


ON  E.  LITTLE  I N  Dl AN  BOV 


^Dnce  upon  a  time  in  an 
village  called  Place -of— 
Willows,  there  was  a 
Ind  ian  boy.  His  hair 
was  black  and  his 
eyes  were  shining 
and  he  lived  at  the 
top  of  a  mud  pueblo 
up  against  the  sky. 

And  because  he  be¬ 
gan  jumping  about  as 


Ind  i 


ian 


soon  as  Old-5  un-Fafher  peeped  over 
Blue- Mountain,  his  mofher  named  him 
Bkippin^-in-fhe-Mornin^. 

One  da y  »n  -Pbe  afhernoon  he 
climbed  down  Pbe  ladders  Prom  Phe  Pop 
op  Phe  pueblo  and  danced  an  Indian — 
dance  all  by  himself,  singing,  "Oi  -oi-^yu-ee, 
^hen  be  was  fired  dancing,  be  crepf- 
info  a  mud  oven  Po  resx:  Pbe  oven 
where  his  moPher  baked  bread  on  Fridays. 


Skipping-  in-tbe-Morning  wanted  some 
lollipops,  but  be  bad  nob  a  penny  bo  buy 
one.  He  wanbed  some  lollipops,  green,  red, 
and  yellow  ones,  bub  be  bad  nob  a  penny 
to  buy  one. 


Then  he  crawled 
of  the  mud  oven 
climbed  all  the 
ders  to  his  house, 
was  at  fhe  fop 
the  pueblo  up 
gainst  fhe  shy, 
he  climbed  down  a- 
wibh  his  fish- 
and  string  and 
his  blanket  wrapped 
round  his  wai  st, 


out 

and. 

lad- 

fhat 

of 


a- 

and 

gairx 

pole 

with 


Down  among  -the  willows  by  bhe  River- 
bhab-Runs-from-bhe-Canyon,  he  pub 
a  bugj  on  his  line  and  caughb  a  libble* 
speckled  fish  five  inches  long. 

^kipping-in-bhe-r^orning  looked  ab 
bhe  speckled  fish  on  bobh  sides.  I \r 
was  a  ^ood  libble  fish.  So  he  carried 
ib  over  Vo  an  old  Indian  -frien  d  of  his, 
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Mrs.  Many- Fish 
five  cents, 
said  the 
boy,  and 
five  cents 
in  his 
shirt  pocket 
and  ran  ho 
the  store.  He 
gave  the  big 
fat  Indian 
storekeeper  the 
and  she  gave 


and  sold  it  to  her  for 

"T"hankyou," 
little  Indian 


five  cents 
him  five 


lollipops, green  and  red  and  yellow  ones,  a 


He  put  the  pink  one  in  his  mouth 
and  hid  in  the  oven  until  it  was  all  tone. 
Then  he  thought-  he  would  take  a  walk. 

His  little  sister  was  up  at  their  house 
in  her  cradle  hun£  from  the  rafters. 
His  hi^^er  sister  wasg^mdin**  corn  into 
corn-flour  on  the  stone  ^jrindin^-stones 
and  sinj*injJ  the  gfindint*  sonjs, 


His  mother  was  whitewashing  the  inside, 
of  their  house  all  up  and  down  and  had  white¬ 
wash  freckles  sprinkled  over  her  face.  His 
■father  was  out  in  the  cornfield,  w  iw,  h  is 
blanket  wrapped  around  his  waist,  hoeing 
corn  and  sinking  the  hoeing^  song. 

5o  he  would  just  take  a  walk  over  \ro 

Blue— Mounha  in,  thought 
Skipping- in- the-  Morning. 
He  took  the  lolli  — 
pops  wi  th  h  nm,  the 
green  one  in  his  mouth 
and  started  to  run  away. 


"Oi-oi-yu-ee! "  sang^  Skipping- in -the- 
Morning  until  he  came  to  Mrs.  Hen  by  her 
mud  chicken-house, 

"Vou  bad  better  turn  ri^ht  round  back', 
said  M  rs.  Hen,  but  be  did  not  listen  to  her 
"O.  -oi-yu-eei"  sangj  Skippingj-in-the- 
Morning  until  be  came  to  Lean-Old -Hound 
sunning  herself  by  the  mission. 

"Vou  bad  better 
turn  *'ieht_  rounds 
back,"  said  Lean- 
Old- Hound,  but" 


"o;  -o»-yu-ee!"  san£  Skippin£^-»n-bbe- 
Mormn^  unbil  Vie  came  bo  Turkey-Man  m_ 
bhe  barn-yard. 

"You  bad  bebber  burn  ritfkb  round  back”, 

said  Turkey-Man, 
bub  be  did  nob 
lisben  bo  kim. 
He  ran  pasb- 
bbe  sbeds  mbo 
bbe  b»g  roacL, 
and  bbejjreen 
i  pop  was  gone.. 
"O.  -oi-yu-ee\"  sang^  Sktppingnn 
bbe-Mornin^  unbil  be  came  bo  Spotted-Call; 
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"You  had  better  turn  righb  round  back," 
said  Spotted -Calf,  "or  you'll  geb  lost,"  but 
be  did  nob  listen  to  her. 


Skipping- in -the- Morning  crawled  under  the 
fence  and  ran  out  into  the  wild  land  where 
rabbit-brush  and  cactus  grow,  and  the  orange 
lollipop  was  gone. 

"Oi-oi-yu-ee!"  san^  Skipping- tn-bhe- 
Mornin^  until  he  came  to  Prairie-Dog-Man, 
sitting  in  his  doorway  in  Prairie-Dog-Town, 
"\ou  had  better  turn  right  round  back" 
said  Prairie-Dog- Man,  "you're  getting  lost;" 
but  he  did  not  listen  to  him.  And  now  Skip- 
ping-in-the- Morning,  could  hardly  run,  he  was 
so  tired.  He  came  to  the  juniper  trees  at- 
the  beginning  of  the  mountain, and  Itie yellow 
lollipop  was  gone.  Skipping- in -the -Horning 


was  so  tired  that  he  wrapped  his  blanket 
around  himself  and  sat  down 


under  a  pinyon  tree.  He  could  not  see  the 
mud  pueblo  anywhere  and  Old-  Sun-Father  was 
soon  gpin^  down.  He  was  too  tired  to  sing 
"O,  -oi-yu-ee  "  any  more. 

And  Pinyon-Jay,  sitting  in  the  pinyon 
tree,  said,  “\bu  should  have  turned  rij*ht“ 
round  back  lonj^  ago.  Now  you  are  lost.' 

5k'ipp  i  n 1  n  -the  -  Nor  n  i  n0  was  Trigtit- 
ened,  but  he  would  not  cry. 

"\bu'  re  lost,"  san^  Pinyon  -  day. 

Pin-yoney,  pin-yoney,  pin-yoneyl  Nbu’re 
lost,*'  san^  Pinyon-Jay.  But  .SkippinsMn-the- 
Morning  was  so  tired  that  he  fell  asleep 
with  the  red  lollipop  in  his  mouth.  •*•••••••••• 
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Back  at  the  pueblo  his  mother  had. 
•finished  the  whitewashing  .but  had  for¬ 
gotten  to  rub  the  whitewash  freckles  from 
her  face.  She  made  the  supper  of  rabbit- 
stew  and  corn  bread  and  radishes. 

"Then  she  went  to  the  door  and  ca  lied 
"Yuh  hool"  for  them  all  to  come  to  supper 
"Yuh -hool"  called  the  Indian  mother 
Huh,  answered  the  bij^er  sister 
"Huh."  called  the  father  from  the  corn.- 
-field,. 


"Yuh-hool”  called  the  Indian  mother,  but 
okippin^-in-the- Morning  did  not  answer. 

"Yuh-hool"  called  the  Indian  mother,  but 
Skippimf-in-the-nornin^  did  not  answer  at  all. 

"Hi-ee-ee!"  shr  teked  the  Indian  mother, 
and  the  bigger  sister  be^an  to  cry  and  the. 
father  came  running  from  the  cornfields. 

And  all  the  other  Indians  came  running 
out,  the  Indian  men  and  the  Indian  women 
and  the  little  Indian  children  came  running 
out  of  the  doorways  onto  the  housetops  and 
into  the  plaz.a. 

And  they  cried, “Vuln-hoo-hoo!"  and  they 
looked  all  around. 


But  they  could  not  see  the  liHle  Indian  boy. 
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"He  went  along  yonder,"  5a id  Mrs.Hen. 
"He  went  along  yonder,  said  Lean-Old- 
Hound,  sunning  herself  by  the  mission. 

The  mother  and  the  father  ran  as  fast 
as  they  could. calling, "\uh-hoo-hoo-o-o!" 


"He  went  alonj*  this  way,"  said  "Turkey-nan. 
"He  we  n't  alon^  this  way,"  said  Spotted-Calf; 
"Tke  mother  and  the  father  ran  across 
the  f  ields  and  out  into  the  wild  land  where 
rabbit-brush  and  cactus  grow,  calling, 
"Vuh-hoo—  hool"  But  the  little 

Indian  boy  did  not 


answer. 


“He  went  along*  tin  is  way,  saicL 
Prairte-Doji-Man,  sitting  before  bis  door- 
way  in  Pratrie-Doe-Town. 

And  the  mother  and  the  fattier  ran. 
across  ttie  wild  land  until  they  came 
to  ttie  jumper  trees  at  ttie  begjnmng^ 
of  the  mountain. 

"\uh-hoo-hool"  called  the  father  and 
the  mother. 


"He  is  here,  he  is  here,"  sang  Pinyon-Jay 
from  the  pinyon  tree.  "Pin-yoney,  p\n-yoney, 
he  is  here! " 

okipping^n-the-Morning  waked  up  with 
the  red  lollipop  in  his  mouth  and  he  thought 
he  heard  Mr.  Coyote  howling  and  Mr. ''Mid- 
Cat  scjuailing  on  the  mountain  and  he  was 
so  frightened  that  he  shivered  in  his  blank¬ 
et.  He  heard  Mr.  N)/ild- Cat  howling  on 
the  mountain. 

"Vuh-hoo-hoo!  Vuh-hoo-hoo-o-o!"  and 
there  were  his  father  and  his  mother  run¬ 
ning  toward  the  pinyon  tree  right  where- 
he  was. 
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And  {Vie.  tnd  lan  father  wrapped  the 
little  Indian  boy  in  his  blanket  and  car¬ 
ried  him  home  as  Old  Alight -Wind  blew 
cool  about  them.  And  the  Indian  mothers 
face  was  shining  in  the  whitewash  freckles. 
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They  climbed  the  ladders  to  their 
bouse  that  was  at  the  top  of  the  mud 
pueblo  up  against  the  stars  and  all  the 
Indians  sang  the  welcome  song-  and 
the  red  lollipop  was  gone. 

.Skippin^-in-the-Morning  was  ail 
tired  from  walking  and  all  sticky  from 
red  and  orange  lollipops  and  he  was  so 
glad  to  be  at  home  again  that  he  never 
ran  away  again. 
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